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^ot wit, nor reafon, can my paffion hide: 

not extort thy reafons from this claufe. 

For that I woo, thou therefore haft no cauie: 

But rather reafon thus, with reafon fetter; 

Loue fought, is good : but giucn vnfought, is better. 

ZJto* By innocence I iweare, and by my youth, 

I hauc one heart, one bofome, and one truth. 

And that no woman has, nor neuer none 
Shall miftris be of it, fauel alone. 

And fo adieu good Madam, neuer more, 

\V ill I my Mafters tcarcs to you deplore. 

OL Yet come againe: tor thou perhaps mayft moue 
That heart which now abhorres, to like his loue. Exeunt 


TwelfeJAQght, or,Whatyoumll. 



ScoenaSecmda. 


Enter Sir Toby, Sir Andrew , and Fabian. 

And. No faith, He not ftay a iot longer: 

To. Thy reafon deere venom, giue thy reafon. 

Fab. You muft needes yceldekyour reafon. Sir An¬ 
drew* 

And. Marry I faw your Ncece do more fauours to the 
Counts Seruing-man, then cuer {lie befiovv’d vpon mec; 
I iaw’t i’th Orchard. 

To. Did (he fee the while, old boy, tell me that. 

And. Asplaineas l fee you now. 

Fab. This was a great argument of loue in her toward 
you. 

And* S’hght; will you make an Affe o’me. 

Fab. I will proue it legitimate fir, vpon the Caches of 
iudgement, and reafon. 

7o. And they hauebeene grand luriemcn/ince before 
Noah was a Saylor. 

| Fab. Shee did fhew fauour to the youth in your fight, 
onely to exafperate you, to awake your dormoufe valour, 
to put fire in your Heart, and brimltone in your Liucr : 
you fhould then haue accofted her, and with fome excel¬ 
lent iefts, fire-new from the mint, you fhould haue bangd 
the youth into dumbeneffe : this was look’d for at your 
hand, and this was baulkc: the double gilt of this oppor¬ 
tunity you let time wafh off, and you are now iayld into 
the North of my Ladies opinion, where you will hano 
like an yfickle on a Dutchmans beard, vnlefle you do rc- 
deeme it, by iome laudable attempt, either of valour or 
policie. 

*And. And’cbcnny way, it muft be with Valour, for 
policie I hate': I hadas liefebeaBrownift, asa Politi¬ 
cian. 

To. Why then build me thy fortunes vponthcbafisof 
yalour.Challenge me the Counts youth to fight withihim 
hurt him in eleuen places, my Ncece fhall take note of it, 
and aflurc thy ielfe, there is no ioue-Brokcr in the world, 
can more preuaile in mans commendation with woman, 
then report of valour. 

Fab. There is no way but this fir Andrew. 

An. Will either of you beareme a challenge to him? 

To, Go, write it in a martial hand, be curft and briefer 
it is no matter how wittic, fo it bee eloquent, and full of 
inuention: taunt him with the liccnfc of Inke : if thou 
thou’ft him fome thrice, it /hall not be amifle, and as ma¬ 
ny Lyes, as will lye in thy/heetc of paper, although the 
fhcete were bigge enough for the bedde of Ware in Eng¬ 


land, fet cm downe, go about it. Letth^V^^ 
nough in thy inke, though thou write with o eJ 

no matter : a bout it. ° 0 * c *fctL 

And* Where ftial! findeyou? 

To. Wee l call thee at the Cubiculo: Go 

Fa. This is a deere Manakin to you Sir 7 / ~ a ' ldre!f . 

To. I hauc beene deeie to himlad, fomeiV . 
ftrong.orfo. * CtWotb 0t)f ai 

Fa. We (hall haue a rare Letter from him. u 
notSeliuer’t. 1DlJ ■****: 

To. Neuer truft me then : and by all mean „ n . 
the youth to an anfwcr. j thinke Oxen and w ■ - 

cannot hale them together.For jf j, c aine ' ro pt! 

and you finde forouch blood in his Liuer as 1 ^,°^ 
foote ofa flea, He cate the reft ofth’anatorny ' lc °§‘he| 

Fab. And his oppofit the youth beares inhis vir 
great prelage ot cruelty. vll2 S c Ho 

Enter Maria. 

To. Looke where the youngeft Wren of 

Mar. Ifyotideftre the fplcene, and 
felues into flitches, follow rue; yond »ull M*i« i } '° Ut 
ned Heathen, a verie Rcnegatho ■ for fhere htt?', 
that meanes to be laued by belceuing rightly 
beleeue futh impofliblepaffages ofgrofeeffe w" 
yellow ftockings. ‘ ^ c e$in 

To. And crofle garter’d ? 

Mar. Moft villanoufly: like a Pedant thir 

Ch ““ h ■ 1 T » te nStS' 

rer. He docs obey cucry point of the Letter that I a 
to betray him : He docs fmile hi, face into mor 
tiien is in the new Mappe, with the augmentation of 2 
Indies: you hauc not feene fuch a thing as tisikanj 
ly forbeare hurhngthings at him, I know my Ladie wil 
ft, ike him: if fine doe, hee’l imile, and take’e for a oreat 
fauour. “ Wl 

To. Come bring vs, bring vs where he is. 

Exeunt Omm, 


Tveelfe Slight, or. Whatyou mil. 


Scama Tertia. 


Enter Scbafiianand Anthonio. 

Seb. I would not by my will have troubled yoUj 

But fince you make your pleafurc ofyourpaincs, 

I will no further chide you. 

Aat. I could not ftay behinde you: my defire 
(More fharpe then filed fteclc) did fpurre me forth, 
And not all loue to fee you (though fo much 
As might hauc dravvne one to a longer voyage) 
But iealoufie, what might befall your rrauell, 
Being skillcffe in thefeparts : which to a ftranger, 
Vnguided, and vnfriended, often proue 
Rough, and vnhofpitablc. My willing loue,i 
The rather by thefe arguments offeare 
Set forth in your purfuite. 

Seb. My kinde Anthonio y 
I can no other anfwer make, but tbankes, 

And thankes; and cucr oft good turnes, 

Are fhuffcl’d off with fuch vncurranc pay: 

But were my worth, as is my confcience firroe. 


You 


, finde better dealing : what’s to do? 

^° U ^ 1 po fee the reliques of this Towne ? 

To morrow fir, beft firft go fee your Lodging ? 
fi I am not weary, and ’tis long to night 

uletvsfatisfic onreyes 

Wiheme® orials » and lhc thing * of famC 

j 0 rc nowne this City. 

T" a ‘ ( Would youl’d pardon me: 
j not without danger walkc thefe flreetes. 
d ° fea-ficht ’eainft the Count his gallics, 

°j°m fome feruice, of fuch note indeede, 

I, were j tane hccre, ic would fc'arfe be aniwer’d. 

C.A Belike you flew great number of his people. 

Ant. Tb offence is not of fuch a bloody nature, 
tlheit the quality of the time, and quarrell 
Michtwell hauc giutn vs bloody argument: 

L’ieht haue fince bene anfwer’d in repaying 

w etookefrom them, which forTrathques fake 
Mofloi*our City did. Oncly my felfe flood our. 

For which ifl be lapfed in this placw 

I fhall pay decrc. 

Seb. D° not t " en W3ll<e to ° open. 

M. It doth not fit me: hold fir, here’s my purfe, 
intheSouth Suburbcs at the Elephant 
Jsbeftto lodge: I will befpeake our dyct. 

Whiles you beguile the time, and feed your knowledge 
With viewing of the Towne, there fhall you haue me. 

Seb. Why I your purfe? 

Ant. Haply your eye fhall light vpon fome toy 
You haue defire to purebafe: and your ftore 
]thinke is not for idle Markets, fir. 

Seb. Ilebeyourpurfc-bearer, and leaue you 
Foranhoure. 

Ant. Toth’Elcpbanw 

Seb, I do remember. Exeunt, 


Scama Quart#. 


Enter Oltuia and Maria. 

OL I haue lent after him, he fayes heel come: 

How (hall I feaft him ? What beftow of him ? 

Foryouth is bought more oft, then hegg’d, or borrow’d. 
Ifpeakc too loud : Where’s Maluolio , he is fad > and ciuill, 
Atidfuitcs well for a feruant with my fortunes. 

Where is Maluolio ? 

Mar. He’scommingMadame: 

Butin very ftrange manner. He is fure pofleft Madaroi 
OL Why what*s the matter,does he raue ? 

Mar. No Madam, he does nothing but imile:your La- 
dylhip were beft to haue fome guard about you, if hce 
come,for fure the man is tainted in’s wits. 

OL Go call him hither. 

Enter Maluolio. 
amasmaddc ashee, 
ffad and metry madneffe equall bee. 

How now Maluolto ? 

% Mai. Sweet Lady, ho, ho. 

OL Smil ft thou ? i fent for thee vpon a fad occafion. 
Mai. Sad Lady, I could be tad : 

This does make fome obltrudion in the blood: 

This croffc-gartering, but what of that ? 


Some are borne grear. 


If it pleafe the eye of one, it is with me as the very true 
Sonnet is: Pleafe one, and pleafe all. 

Mai* Why how doeft thou man ? 

What is the matter with thee ? 

Trial. Not blackc in my mindei, though yellow in my 
legges : It did come to his hands, and Commaunds /hall 
be executed. I thinke wc doe know the fweet Romane 
hand. 

Ol. Wilt thou go to bed MaluolioT 

Mai. To bed ? I fwecc heart, and lie come to thee. 

Ol. God comfort thee: Why doft thou fmile fo, and 
kifle thy hand fo oft f 

Mar . How do you Maluolio ? 

Maluo. At your requeft : 

Yes Nightingales anfwcre Dawes. 

May. Why appeare you with this ridiculous bold- 
nefic before my Lady. 

Mai. Be not afraid of greatneffe: *twas well writ,- 

Ol. What meanft thou bv that C Maluolio ? 

Trial. 

OL Ha? 

MaL Some atcheeue greatnefle. 

Ol. What fayft thou? 

Trial. And fome haue greatnefle thruft vpon them. 

Ol. Heauen reftore chce. 

Mai. Remember who commended thy yellow ftock¬ 
ings. 

Ol. Thy yellow ftockings { 

Mai And wi/h’d to ice thee crofle garter’d. : 

OL Crofle garter’d ? 

( -Mai. Go too, thou art madc,iifthou defir’ft to be fo. 

Ol. Am I made? 

Mai. Ifnot,Ier me fee thee a feruant ftill.* 

OL Why this is verie Midfommer madnefle. 

Enter Servant. 

Ser . Madame, the young Gentleman of the Count 
Orjino's\% return'd, 1 could hardly encreatchimbacke: he 
attends your Ladyfhips pleafure. 

OL lie cometo him. 

Good Maria, let this fellow be look d too. Where’s my 
Cofine Toby, let fome of my people haue a fpeciall care 
of him, I would not haue him milcarrie for the halfe of 
my Dowry. 

Mai . Oh ho, do you come ncere me now : noworfc 
man then fir Toby to looke to me. Tins cone urres direct¬ 
ly with the Letter, fhe fends him on purpofc, that I may 
appeare ftubbornetc him : for/lie incites me to that in 
the Letter. Caft thy humble {lough fayes (lie : beoppo- 
fite with aKinfman, ftirly with feruants, let thy tongue 
langerwith arguments of ftatc, put thy felfe into the 
trickeoffingularicy : and confequently iettsdowne the 
manner how: as a fad face, a rcuerend carriage, a flow 
tongue, inthehabiteof fome Sir of note, and fofoorth. 

1 haue lymde hcr,buc itis loues doing,and loue make me 
thankefull. And when flic went away now, lecthisFel- 
low be look’d too : Fellow ?r\6i(^Maluolio f norafter my 
degree^buc Fellow, Why cucry thing adheres togithcr, 
that no dramme ofa fcruple,no fcruple of a fcruple, no 
obftacle, no incredulous or vnfafe circumflance: What 
can be faidc ? Nothing that can be, can come betwcenc 
me,and the full profpedl of my hopes. Well loue, not I, 
is the doer of this, and he is to be thanked* 

Enter Toby,Fabian,and Maria 
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